CHAPTER   X
STORM AND AVALANCHE ON EVEREST
THEY SET OFF WITH A GOOD NUMBER OF PORTERS, OXYGEN,
and provisions for the camp we had just vacated. From
the top of the North Col, taking with them a Gurkha
N.C.O., Tejbir, and some porters carrying food, tent, and
oxygen, they camped higher than we had done and on a
more exposed part of the mountain. Here they met with
a most unpleasant experience. A storm arose in the night,
threatening each moment to blow the tent down about
their ears, and the following day had to be spent inside
the flapping, draughty canvas. Both the tent and them-
selves were frequently lifted clear of the ground under the
onslaughts of the gusts of wind. Snow blew in at every
crevice, rendering almost any sort of comfort impossible.
But their spirit remained undaunted; during the second
night the wind dropped, and morning saw them starting
out to brave the elements.
Tejbir soon had to retire to the tent once more, but
Finch and Geoffrey Bruce pressed on and attained a height
of some hundreds of feet higher than we had done a few
days before. It was a stout performance, especially when
the bad weather and their enforced day of semi-starvation
in an icy wind are taken into consideration. Incidentally,
Geoffrey Bruce, in the first climb of his life, had gone
higher than man had ever gone before. They had pene-
trated well into the last 2,000 feet of Everest, but we were
not satisfied until another attempt had been made.
Finch, Mallory, Crawford, and I were first selected to
make it, but the rigours of his attempt on May 26th and
27th had taken it out of Finch, and he wisely retired while
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